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THE ANACONDA STANDARD.

ANACONDA, MONTANA, SUNDAY MORNING, JUNE 26, 1892
A KNOT OF HAIR, A PHILISTINE CONFESSION, :‘:1 to tlnf bone in many Pl-ll"l. and | glare of the palace lamps he su ‘Eml it | day that he was comin’ home ternight :;ml | arltar "i.o Somehow he :l'-nhmieulahld.snd
Bhe has & koot of ey e w———— chiest was .mrlnlly lncerated, In sews | was there as o part of Lis fun., ith o | the old lady is up in the cabbin, with a | when be came  up 0 morsel  wias
L seoms a simplo E‘.‘ﬁ?.‘?&'.‘.ﬁ.r F?:?-;xfnlf:m-*.&m :.’nl';' m.,h ing up Harvey's wounds the doctor bark and a bound he started 10 enjoy the | Blazin® fire an® lots of things cooked up | dancing a fow f!."‘el away. The dog, with
hrough years, despite of fashion’s eheck, The sunshine from my heart; 'tis quite de trop; | UP over four spools of silk thread. The ot fer to welcome him hum. We have o | 8 oly wink at the Pittsburg Times reporter
Tmm deep coll about the neck; Put it won't vank h! farmer was alive when 1 left that part of | “When Piorrot started for the army the | goiintee and some of the boys ‘Il just drop "{' ""'r“'“_"f the lake, was softly dim-
Wien n'::‘f" l“l"]:{';.r'f. N the region, but they had little hope of his | army saw him coming. With lus bow | {5 00 aie things hvely, while all | Pling the water with his paw.

And learned with passion to pursuo her,
nd, if sh® changed i, o my mind
Bhe were a creature of new Kind.

On others she may fash the wise,
Brrong lght of apprehending eyes,
c‘td make who fronts her beauty great
wh hngn.eu that awe and stunulate,
The ot

Whose threads Feroagh lorst 4 hollo
& thro ovely Curve an w,
And muse IlMIm'ﬁnw lhlgr Jml. :
Into that witd, mysterious knot,

Oh, first of women who lnst Laid
ﬂamﬂhgluw) ona braid!
In others’ tresses we mnay mark
11 they e silken, onde or dork;
Bt thine we praise,

And dare not feel them;
Not Hermes, god of thett, dare steam them;
It Is enough for nye Lo gz
Upoun the ﬂvllsl?mg uaze,

—The Avademy,

reslmism, " urge my eultured friends;
ink how brute foree the world sets spin.
ning biindly;
How loimmk misery existenee tends!™

(They mean It Kindly),

"Suﬂ-l;'." they ery, “at least ;.tm cun despair?
Condemn to darkness all that once secmed
brightest?
Feel you no loathing for the fate you share"’
No-not the slightest!

Yet fortune, too, has mocked me with her

o owls,
Her tickle wings, alack! she's lghtly shaken;

A lett me cire for comrade; while my goods
The Jade his taken,

"“‘oll\. lih';-n'.“'—n ell, then, Temile (and so ‘iweie
n

For poor contentment s slave to ape the poet ) ;
“You Wink God's  balunce thies Ilr:lnu with

Nuy, friend 1 kuow jt!
—Jomdon Spectator,

- Rtorics

of [,ife.

A NECK-TIE PARTY IN NEW MEXICO--YARNS ILLUSTRATIVE
OF MODERN MANNERS.

A NECKTIE FESTIVAL.

Written for the Stapdand,

AVAJO FRANK was a cowboy em.
b ployed on the Pradrvie Cattle com-
pany’s rango in New Mexico,
maother was a Navajo squaw and Lis repu-
ted father a Spanish  Indian  weader.
Frank grew up at the Indian ageney, in-
heriting all the viees, but none of the vir
tues of both races. At an carly age he
went on a cattle range, and soon became
a good vider and an expert “roper.”  His
skill with the laviet was remarkable, and
in all “roping” contests he engaged in, he
casily vanguished all opponenis. Ho was
strong, athletic and active; but his intel-
leciual powers were limited, Heo was of a
morose and quarrelsome disposition, and
was feared, hated or despised by all
the cowboys on the range,

Navajo Frank, secemed to take a de-
light, when he went into the small towns,
of getting drunk, rviding at full speed
through the streets, and roping animals
that he overtook, He cared nothing for
the police as he was always well mounted
and could easily escape arrest.  After he
bad amused imsell sufliciently amd frigl-
tened the women and childeen by his reck-
less riding and ecar-spliting yells e would
go back to the range,

One day in the summer of 1882 Navajo
Frank came into the bittle town of Las
Vegas. Ina short time he had his “tank
full” and soon began his peculiar amuse-
ment. He rode through the narrow streets
at full speed and *roped” stray dogs, cows
and burros; but this sport was oo tame
for him. B5o he rode down the plaza. An
aged Mexican was leisurely strolling
ulong, smoking a cigarette and enjoying
the walk, Navajo Frank spurred his
horse, gave a yell, and as he passed his
vietim, threw his rope and artistically
caught the old gentleman, the noose en-
cireling his shoulders, while the tension of
the rope threw him to the ground with a
fearful force. Not satislled with this, he
dragged his prostrate victim over the
rough and stony ground for half a block,
and then released him, leaving the old
Mexican half dead and badly battered un.,
Several spectators, who were unarmed,
remonstrated with Navajo Frank at his
inhuman conduet, but he only laughoed at
thom and threatenwd o rope them the
samo way il they teied to areest him,. The
spectators picked the old man  up, sent
him home and engaged o docior to care
for his injurics, Navajo Frank, to escape
arrest, rode out of town,

The next day the sherill went out on the
range, arrested Navajo Fravk and con-
fined him in the city  jail 1o await trial,
That night about 30 citizens of the town
held a seeret mecting and determined to
take Navajo Frank out of the jail and
Iyneh him,  The report that the old man
Navajo Frank had roped had died from
the effects of the brutal veatment e
ceived, only made the eitizens more des
termined to lynceh the brutal half-breed,
"M 3o'clock that night a “select com-
mittes,” armed with Winchesters, sur-
rounded the little adobe jail, woke up the
Jailer and demanded that they be given
Navajo Frank, The jailer refused (his
trifling requesi, and saud that he wonld
defend the prisoncr under his care at the
peril of his life, and emphasized his intens
tions by shoving out of the door the muzzle
of a shot gun.

The *eommittee” replicd they did not
intend to harm any of the prisoncers; but
they would have Navajo Frank of they had
to tear the jail down. While some woere
parlying with the jailer at the front door
others attacked the rear walls with crow-
bars and picks, secking to elfeet an en-
trance into the jail. The adobe walls
offered but slight resistunce aml soon n
hole was made  large coough 1o admit
thew: inio the room where  the  prisoners
were confined. The prisoners Lad been
asleep  in their  bunks, but  now
they were wide  awake and  deesscd,
They set up o fearful racietthinking they
were all tobe lynched. Some ol thie lyaeh-
ers had erawled through the holo in the
jail wall and were in the mudst of the
prisoners.  Navajo Frank was dressing
and was  cool and  eolleetod, lie
was told that he was going to be banged,
and was asked to burry up and erawl
through  the hole, Being  only  parcily
dressed, Navajo Frank asked for thme 1w
put on his shoes, coat and vest, as be was
cold. The lyuchers replied they had no
time to spare, that he would  soon be ina
country so wartn that he woulldl not necd
any clothing: and eat the matter short by
phoving him through the hole in the jJal
wall, | soon had hitm on the ourside,
The prisouer was placed in the middie

the throng amd his arms tied. The vigis
lantes, after leaving men 1o guand the
broken wall to prevent the escape of the

remaining prisoners, apologizcd ta the
jailer for having disturbed his repose, took
up their line of march w the suburbs of
the wown. A telegraph pole was lound,

His |

| an active young fellow climbed it, and

soon a running rope was dangling from
the cross arm.,

Navajo Frank was given ton minutes to
say his prayers, but he said he did not
know any, but would like a drink of
whiskey and 1o smwke a cigarette. His
request was granted. 'When asked why
he roped amd Killed the aged Mexican he
saud, *that the old man walked too slow,
and that he wanted to try his new rope and
see il it was a good one.”™  After smoking
his cigaretie, be told the erowd that he was
rewdy,  His arms and feet were pinioned,
the noose placed around his neck, and at
a signal be was hoisted into the air by
willing hands pulling on the end of the
rope.  He struggled convulsively and his
body writhed and twisted in all kinds of
shapes, as he slowly strangled to death,
Several Winchesters were emptied into
the dangling form as It hung
pendant in mid aie, and in less than five
minuies life was over, and Navajo Frank
had roped his last vietim. The vigilantes
went home well satisfled with their work.
But some of them were chagrined the
next day on learning that the old Mexican
whom Navajo Frank had roped, was not
dead, but on the contrary, was  still alive
and would probably vecover from  his in-
Juries,  That surmise proved true, as the
old man was able, two days aflter, to sit
upy, and from his window vie 1 the lim-
ited funeral procession of Navajo Frank
pass by on the way to the pauper graves
yard, where Navajo Frank was “planted”
at the expense of the county.

A Mexican aleade and jury eut down the
bady of Navajo Frank and held an inquest,
and alter o day’s wrestling with the prob-
lem decided that Navajo Frank “died from
strangulation,™ SID.

Anaconda, June 22, 1802,

IMPUDENT BEARS.

HE boldest, most impudent
®*  bears to be found anywhere are

the bears of Maine,” said a
spgrisman who has hunted all kinds of
heirs but polar bears. “The Maine bear
doesn’t care a snap for a man, and that is
rather queer, for the bears must know
that there is a big bounty on their scalps.
Bears know everything. When 1 say that
the Maine bears don't eare a snap

“

for w man 1 don't mean that he
is any more apt to tackle a man
than any  other  bear is, but

that he will go into a man's barnyard
afier a calfl or a sheep or a pig, into his
orchard after apples, into his corntleld or
into his yard and knock over the lwe
skips for the honey, although the man
may be standing not three rods away, with
o gun at that, The brazen impudence on
the part of the Maine bear is what
makes him such a terror 10 the larmers
in the sate, and it more than anythig
else led to the putting of a price on
his Licaad, 1t bas also led to the invention
of many devices for destroying the baold
marauder by the farmers themselves, The
favorite one of these is the trap gun,
This is wim 1lt; an ordinary gun charged
heavily with buckshot, baited, and placed
in a cornficid or other place where the bear
i likely 1o pay a visit with foraging intent,
The bait and gun are so arranged that
the instant the bear touwches the former
the latter is discharged, and in nine cases
out of ten the guantity ol lead bruin re-
cotves in s bead and face holds  him
dow i wo effectually that when the farmer
oes oul  in the morning be finds the
war dead, and the carcass is o moro
valuable erop 1o bim than anything any
two acves of bis land could yield him, for
the bounty, and the hide, and the meat
oughit 1o represent or 0 in cold cash 1o
the agriculturist,

“he trap gun don’t always do its work
so thoroughly, though, that the farmer
linds the bear dead, and the worst torn-up

I ever saw was a farmer named
arvey, who made o hittle miseals
culation onee on a bear that  buad toueled
off a trap gun that had been set  for him,
Harvey was a backwouwds farmer who
lived in the wild region back of Bane
gor. A bear baving played havoe for
some time with Harvey's farm products,
hoth in growing erops and live stock, the
farmer rigged up a trap gun to see what i
cotld do towand ridding the community of
that particular bear, all other means to
that end having failed,  He was helped in
rigging up the gun by one Bill Johnson, a
woodsman, and Johnsou, fortunately for
Harvey, went with line when he started to
vislt his gun the morniog after,

“The two men were deawing near o the
spot where the gun was st when they
bearmd it go off. They burried forwand
and saw the bear, o tremendous fellow,
writhing on the ground and bellowing like
a bl He was badly wounded, bat oot
#&0 badly but that when he saw the 1wo

mien he could get guickly to bis feet and
make o grand rush tor them. He threw
bimself upon Harvey and felled  him
to  the  ground with a hlow of
one  paw that  knocked 1the far-
er werpi s loss, 1 hen e boar

clagred and chewed and ripped Harvey 1o
stch an extent tat when Johinson bhad
suceeeded in killing the bear with a heavy
elub be loaded Harvey on bhis back for
dead and carried b bome,  His face was
toim out of all recognition and the Hesh on
his armus from lus shoulders down was

recovery, I never bheand whether he got
well or not, but the bear weighied over @00
pounds,

“The country around Bangor, say with-
in twenty or thirty miles, is the most pro-
lifie bear region 1 ever struck,  The bears
seem 1o rise up out of the ground and look
at you as you pass by, if they let you pass
by without a protest,  The last time | was
over there the people in the vietnity of
Maxfield were all broke up over the wick-
edness of a 1ough and ennning old  bear,
whose exploits bad won him the name
of Old Ranger. He was a great oreha
thief, and had escaped from noend of
traps, and it was estimated at that time if
he should drop dead  just then and his
weight was taken, not less than 10
pounds of his avoirdupois would be repre-
sented by lead that had been shot into
him any time within the five years then
past, The whole of Penobscot county knew
that bear, but he defied the whole popus
lace until o farmer named Sawyor got so
mad one day over some especially aggras
vating depredation the old bear md
committed on his premises that he took
his big moose gun amd swore that he
would go out and lay Old Ranger low bes
fore be came bome again or die in the m-
tempt, But Sawyer, after following the
bear three days, modified his oath a little,
and eame home the third night to see his
famuly. Some time durving the night he
was anakened by a noise, aml e pecogs
nized in it the voice, or rather lungs
of Old Ranger blowing m the or
chard. With  geeat  cantion  Farmer
Bawyer awoke his farm  hands  amd
stole to some of his  heighbors  and
got together a small m . Armed
with guns, axes, pitchforks and other
wm,luml. and carrying a doeen lanterns,
the hostile forees surrounded Old Ranger
in the orchard, and for the first time in
his life the tough and wily  bear found
himsell i a corner.  There was only one
outlet to the woods from the orehard, and
that was guarded by cight men with guns,
ineluding Sawyer with his moose g

“*The display of lanterns had evidently
dazed O Ranger, for there was no
reason why he couldu™t have got o of
the orchard and away  into the woods be-
fore he was surronmded,  But he didn't,
and when be at last discovegsd  the dans
gor e was in and made a break tor the
wih be bad to run o desperate gauntlet,
le received a shot from each one of the
eight guns, inciuding Sawyver's moose
gun, but he ran the gauntlet and ket
right on for the woods,  In spite of his
wounds the tenacious old brate led the
host of avmed fumers a lively chase of
nearly three miles o e wooids Do
they came up with Lim. Farmer Ssawser
was in the lead of 1he forees wiuds
denly was brought up all standing by a
roar and a suort and o feightful suapping
of teeth not far abead of him. Lnu-
terns were hebd up and there, not twenty
feet abead, stood Old Ranger, his bae
against a rock, and showing a deflant aml
terrible front, By the Light of the lanterns
Farmer Sawyver gave the bear both barmels
ol his moose gun a il Ranger's
was run. The big bear was lushed to two
stout  poles sl e greal carcass wos
borne into. Maxficld by the triumpliant
hunters, When tive people of the vil
heard that Old Ranger had been Killed
sleep was given over for the night and
daylight found the populace still pejolcing
over the downfall of the dreaded marauder,
Old Ranger weighed 460 pounds,”—New
York Sun.

———

BOTH OF THEM,

¥ stner girl,

i
Just to stug this daunty pearl,
And he'll m.:'l her st the races,
Irress bag up o bewn snod L
Aud he'il mike you very tll‘ var
(1)

Girl?
But there's one who has been slighted,
And his fondest hopes been Biighted,
By this gay and giddy damsel
Poering shivly o'vr her fun,
Al he's spent hibs bard earned cases,
Just Lo Lake her 1o the races,
Might | ask you what's the :aml.!f-r with
the
Bum
ey
Man?
—=Pitstiiry Press,

DOWN BY A BULLDOG,

NLY o few Californians even res

member how Harery Gillig™s bullpup

put down a rebellion in Hawaai,
Goorge Nagle, who was there at the time,
thus told & San Francisco Rrawines ros
porter the story : *We were at the islands
wome  years ago - Harry  Gilhg, Frank
Unger, myself and *Pierror.” *Pierrot’ was
Harry's bull pup, the joy of his owner's
lite, the pride of lus  Leart. He
was  a fleiee, bloshbirsty-looking brute,
and whenever a true sport would pass him
the covetous regard which the man would
show for the dog woull make the eold
chills of apprehension play leap frog in
Gillig’s spinal morrow.  As o matter of
fact, though, Pierrot was o play Tl and
quite s harmless as o kitten, Well, at
the Islands David Kalakaa was king =anl
o kindlier man neverlived, He showed us
marked attention : arvanged Teasts in our
behia 1, e « governor of an sl
for a day and lost | HOtey 1o s at
poker.  There was a condition then  pres
vailling at the islands somew hint sitnilar to
that preceding the recent arrest of Wileox,

Ashiford amd the other consparators,  Dhs-
content  muttered on the corners,  An
indefatigable sirain Wils in  the
political  atwosplicre,  The anmy  was
giving  trouble, It hadd felt s

power by putting down the fiest Wileox

revolution. It became unreasonnble
s demands, and the king was soon  ine
volved in trouble with lus own  troops,

You know the Hawalian  army consists of
nbonut sixtys=seven men and half as  many
offleers.
iitary prop of the island kingdom, and
datively as much power and -
wrtanee as the Kalsor's marshalod mils
lons.

“At last it eame,. One night as Gillig
and | sat on the porch of our cotinge we
heard “the roll of e sticving  drom,’
and the clangorous marching of armed
men.

¢ Il revolution has bog
s marching on the palos hiotitedd Gaile
lig. Being o brave, aggrossive o, Horey
grabbed a revolver and started on the run
for the palace inclosure,  DBeing more or
less of a fool, 1 suppose, 1 ran after him
without o revolver. Being a dog, Perro
ran after us both, When we reacind the
padaes we found the entire army  Just
drawing imo Thore
was all the thunde captains and
the shouting wleeh & man’s  heart could
wish. Tie army had come to ke
mand on the King, and was g
etiforee it with bullet and bayvonet,

“Now pretty much everything on that
trip had been arranged  for  Pecrot’s
amusement. o when he saw tle

The army

"
um’
"

s

vusly caparisoned artny drawn up in the

$ut though smuldl, 1t 1= the one |

|

| pieker, *

ligs, wide jaw and red, overhanging jowl,
he seemwd o ravoning  beast.  His
onslaught was quick and noisy. The
army stood  fts ground a4  moment
and then began to beat o rewreat,  The re-
treat was in an instant a rout,  The rout
became a seramble, with the dog take the
hindmaost of every man's motto. This was
all the more fun for Picrrot,  He gave ex-
I-nw-lunn to his joy with wild yowls of de-
ight,  Every few moments a gor s of-
ficer or slightly more subdued private
would come lea Iiﬂl‘llmI‘]‘ll the trees, in a
yellow cloud of fear; Pierrot playfully
cufling his heels until attracted by some
i-l her seattered remnant of the leaguering
st

“The rebellion was suppressed, Kala-
Kkaua was maintained on the throne and
Hawaii was again at peace all on account
of Harvy Gallig's bull pup,™

-

A MATTER OF SOAP.

The eclothes had been in

IT was washiay nl—lho house of the |

Fergusons,

sonk for more than an hour,
laundry lady in the basement came up-
stairs to report that the soap, which had
beon ordered early that morning, had not
colme yot,

“Lycurgus,” said Mrs, Ferguson, “you
will have to go to the grocery store and
goet i, We can’t wait any longer,”

Mr. Ferguson went to  the grocer's,
whose place of business wasfseven blocks
uway.

“How doos it happen,” he demanded
tiercely, “that the soap my wile ordernd
three hours ago basn't comwe yet ™

“she ordered a ot of other stull at the
same time," said one of the elerks, *and
wo tilled the order as quick as we eould,
The boy with the delivery wagon is on the
way there now,™

Mr. Perguson went back home,  Mrs,
Ferguson reported that the grocer’'s  baoy
bad comwe and  bad  delivered every thing
she had ordered- except the soap. 1t had
been overlooked somelow,

Mr. Fergusan, boiling over with wrath,
was abeut o start on another trip for that
soap, when the laundry lady made her ap-
prarance again,

“There's i man at the back door,™ she
sald, *with an order book in los hamd, |
think it*s the grocer nimself,”™

Then Mr. Perguson went 1o the back
door,

“You've come yoursell this time,
yout" he shouted,

“Yoes, sir," sald the man,

“Got that soap?™
sir, but
u bhaven't!

lave

“y Iy your know, sir, that

wo have been waiting all this morming for
i few bars of cheap, common yellow soap,
Do your know that Pyve had 1o make
for that

getn?

sir?
@ P 1o your  store  on juirpsose
soap mysell amd then did not
W bt d of way is that for a
business Y We could have wiat
or twe longer for the lettuce amd 1w
coanut and the strawberries  and the can
of tomatoes— .

*But—-"

“And there wasn't any particular hurry
for the broowm and the serubbing brash
and the peck of potetoes,  But we wanted

the soap. The girl's Im:n waiting for n
for two or three hours— -
“But |-

“And a whole washing is going to ruin
for want of it! won't stand it! You
can’t play a trick like that on me a second
time, We've only been is this house two
woeks, and we have got all our groceries
from you. We have ordered something
every time the boy has come roum). We
have spent more than £0 at your store,
and we're not going to spend  any more,
You've got vu.-r‘ cent out of us you're
going 1o get, Ve shall try some other

grocer.  You will find it deesn't pay
to—-"

“Will you let me say just a word "

It won't do you any good, sir. My

nn'p_l_i"iu made up. What do you want to
- "m the ice man.""—Chicago Tribune,
A DEAD NIGGER BRINGS LUCK

AY night in the camp, The womds
are all lit upwith oil torches  amld
blazing pine knots,  Around hig
temporary tables, blanket covered, in the
wokds, the darkies cluster with gleawming
eyes as the dice roll aod the **puss pickes”
called the game,  The stakes are wagersd
on every side, all down the table, as the
present player with theeat am! cajolery
rolls the diee,
“Hal! (snap),
eleben!™
The dive ol six.
“Fo bits 1 make my pint.”
. nigger, Use got vou faded,”
“Hah! snap), go devil !
The diee roll «ix,
“Done tole you | make my pine”
“Hah! snapi, fo', 1o’ Litthe dows,*
I i diee roll sis,
“Six ergin, Two dollahs 1T make my
pint.”
“Don’t argy Ty, nigger, | Tade you ergin,™
“Hali isnap, come six an’ doan’ deceib
me, dice,”
Dice roll six.
“Done t e yer dese dice doan deceih,”
Pieks up diee again,
“Here, nigger, down dem diee,”
or Gond, Bluelight
wa, Iese diee m

sehen, seben, come

'to pass
Wi r's
nke six on

ring in h
ehwry sidle !
Thw conspirator endeavors to dreaw  his
gun, but hllll'hi]ﬂl'.hm guiwk for hon,
plugs Lim through the heart with Lils
ready pistol and be fulls beaeath the tabilo
deadd, his ehveated winnings in his hand,

“Hah snapr. Two bits | pass, Make
ver gome, Do dice is rollin® wid o dead
nigger brings luek !

And s it does, To some good, 1o some
bad, Men and women, black and yellow,
they win or lose all through the suliry
nigght while the diee roll. “Hab isnagn, |
got yer, A dead nigger brings luek,”
New Ywrk Worid,

-

HELENA'S POFULATION,

O o the o

Majors- i
g n

Captains—ain 't they pleatitul® three hundred by
the eount,

An' fty-seven generals!=bold thelr horses til
they moont!

'Ilu-r--l'- thirteen hundred corporals a-bripin’ up
hie peai

They Il il be inajor geperals by the time they e

banded there!

el i tow! o all that show, oue private

Ltk @ A ;

But Nie's posin’ o the elreus,

Clatn

sampment! Colonels <twenly seore!
N bundred, B e governor mak

|
An
B he diw'n care a

Atlanta € onslifulieon,

HOW ' 'I'U.\\_N“' CAME HOME,

“S'l RANGER,” said the old man,
coming closer, “if ever you war
u father you will know how |
foed this night ; that boy have been down

in the big city fer so long now, goin® on to
seven year; but be write to us the other

the gals about the plaee "I be there, sure,
Don't you think bhe'll tike it oh 2
SIndecd | do,  1Ttwill be geand,”
“Well, my eve, They do say as how
Tommie has grown in the big ey, an’
how he's gotun’ way up in the business

worl,  Dut he was  never no bay ter fors
et his old friends.  There s a Pete
’i'u;'lur an' Abe Gosling an’ Hi Sloan an’

Hube Tingler an' all the rest,  Kube
has brought up his big lossoon, an® you
bet there will be high old times,  All the
gals bave on pink ribbous an® white
dresses,  Bay, stranger,  suppose  yotl
draps in ot the party, eh? an’ leads the ol®
womnn out fer a whirl in the mazy ™"

dust then  there was o loud  shriek, and
the train came thundering around the
curve,

“I's him, i him dead sure ! eried the
old man, gleefully, “You bet it's my
Tommy co home agm.  Gosh it all, 1
Kinder wish now 1'd  put a bit more taller
ot the cowhides so as to make “em shine
more,  Hut Tommie will know me all the

| s,

The old man’s Face glowed with expectas
dozen passengers left the
ally out came a tall, pink and
ve=eyed dude, sucking o cane amld
woearing a tuft of hair betwoeen his oyes.
“Father,” he said, as the old man wrung
his hand, *“dearse tather-e, have a swiga-
gerette,” — Reconder

HIS FIRST HONOR‘.;.
s,

HE sun is high in the heave

*R* Cloudless the turguoise sky limits

the burning plam, Drified heaps
of glistening sand show from what dirces
Ciom e the bast eey gale that nneoyersd
those dhissevercd  polished  bones - mute
witnesses of ungnuenched thirst and with
rough hands read justed the winding sheet
that covers the blanted  features of the
desert, Black rocks, emnants of long
dead voleanie fives, raise thelr riven erests
above the sea amd samd, 1t home for
deadly snake and st Near by, winds
a hall-obliterated trail.

From the wavering hovizon a flgure
emerges, slow ly approaching and taking
form and color o man leading a ‘|u.-u-l.
horse laden with o prospector’s belong-

ings uimlu_m the saddle: o rifle awaits
the owner’'s hand,  Showly the tired man
leads the tiveal ast: at the elills  they

stop. The water keg is unlashed from
the pack, the miner's hat serves Tor o pail
and with many o kindly word the journey
hias resunued,

Frwnds, these two, alone in a waste of
sand and sky.

Listen!  What vibeant  sound? What
hisa stirved  the dewd air?  No snake’s
alaram ! that arrow quovering o the fallen
form —that | eed llgure  among  the
rocks with tense brow and ready shaft well
the brief story .

The man hes motwnless.  Soon the
pack-borse s unloaded and  the hite all
that o few moments  ago belonged to the
motionless one s seattered on e sands,
With grave curlosity  the Tndian boy exe
aines the anfamibiar things and  seleets
those that , pleased  bis faney, ritle
lies neposs bia knoes, Then the hunter ex-
amines s quarey  and leaves it reft of
the Indian's token of conguest,

His work is done, When the sun rose ho
was an unnoticed boy, armed with a bow
aud arrows,  Now he is an Apache wars
rior, ereated by his ownact, his tithe parch-
ment a scalp.

U'p a wouotled eu 1 disappears an In-
dian boy, beating the exhausted horse that
he rides with the bow  that e no longer
values, Out on the lonesomwe desert the
dritting has resumed its never-ending task
of covering and uneovering. — Short Stories,

SALLIE'S RUN FOR LIFE.

OR years to eome the war between

the eattlemen and rastlers will be a

fraitful theme for story writers, for

it was filled with many incidents of daring

adventure and ronsantic hardibioomd.,

there is one story . which will probably be

tobl oftener than all others  on seeount of

the participants o the incident which is
s groundwork,

When the avenging  army of eattlomen
came across the border there was one inan
whio was espocially wanted, as e was sups
poscd not only 1o be the bead of the
rustler organigation, but his bouse was the
hicadguarters of all the mwen who were
known as being opposed to the big catthe
et W ho owned stock by the thousanids,

This ranch was especially favored by
the cowboys on aceount of the presence of
a danghiter of Harvey Williamis, the owner,
She was  the belle of the border, aud her

nerve and darving many  thines  put Lo
shine the cowboyvs who shirked duty or
trouble on bad mights.  She had  only 10

sy go and all would go, Bying  with vach
other in their efforts to win smiles from
the young quecn ol the prairies,

When the invading band came o the
country Harvey heard of it, w hie was
L e Ly
carne il barricaded his
T
togg for the arvival of some of the boys
T the vange to belp L out,

His daughter Sallne sabd that she wonld
woon bring  the boys, and  despite  the
pleading of her parents she slipped to the
stable, and before the invaders wers fully
aware of what she Lad done she was on
the back of one of the fustest horses in
the countey and Ay ing away  to where sha
koew o number of cowbovs were campasld,

Futile pursuit was made by the catiles
mieen, for they could have as vasiy canght
the wind, When the pursuers saw  Lier
beading for the cowboy camp they realleed
she hadl gone for eob \ t
ta rotreat and called off the bosi
foree, as they  could not risk
thint thine,

To the shame of the invading cattles
moen it s told that they lired several shots
at the llving giel, two ballets steiking hiee
clothing and one wounding ber horse in
the hip slightly. - Foet Woeth tiazette,

TOWSER MET HIS MATCH,
nui the paarks of Alleghony City
cently gave a foreible illusteation

of the renowned pugibistie gualities of the
genus Auser, The serap was tossed to an
old gray gander, sailing and dipping
majestically back and loeth, with lus
harem ot o safe awd respectiul distance
b bl hinmi, Tust = bier tiade
" wracefy! dive forwarmd a  stray
doge, of hungry and
venturesome turn of mind, made for the
meat also,  The gatler paused, aston

ent written in every Hoe of his ceaned
neck atd extended wings. 'he dog
Iriskily brought up at the water's edge
and ached out a paw. The coveted
morsel was midway between him and the
gander. Quick as thought the
slapped the water with bis wings, !
the serap below

bk, e
vl determmed to lehit it out, hogpe
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At every
| wave the serap came nearer to him, The
havem drew closer arcund its lord, and
the oldest in the fock gave o few words of
advico o him,  She received a sound slap
with a wing, ulpp.m-u!h- a command to
mined ber own bhusiness.  Just as the dog
I reachied out for thie meat the gander gave
o lunge also. B and paw both missed it
| It disappearsd only to cse tantalisingly &
few feet away.

The dog va- no longer hilarious, There
wis too =erious business, and he ran up
and down the shore, barking angrily,
while the gander retired 10 wreak vens
geance on lus hapless harem. A moment
later, seing the serap almost ashore on the
waves on the conflict, e made a sudden
Sa did the dog. They met, and
for o few secoomlds gray wi "
hair and wild screams of purp nll“l‘lnder
filled the air. Then the dog trotted slowly
away with a face full of religious ferver
turned toward the theological seminary,
while the gander, wiping the sweat of vie-
tory from his brow, carricd the serap, for
which be secmed 1o have lost bis appetite,
tw bis prowd family.

TWO GRAVES.

66 HEN 1 was with Meiggs on the
*LD*) Andes,” said a guest at the
I"alace hotel, San Francisco,
toan Argus reporter recently, “we had
many strange experiences.  For instance,
I remembwr the surveyors had run a
line across the top of a mountain, the
highest for auiles. Direetly in the way
was o large, ireegular boulder  that
looked as though dropped from a  cliff,
only there was no eliff, and, as [ said,
the bowlder was on the very erest of the
mwintain. It took a long time 1o blast it
out of the wav,  When it had been broken
up and the pleces rollsd nto the valley
wo had to ke a deep cut in the moun-
tain itself,  About three feel below  the
surface  w. cut  dute o pair  of
graves, with the remains of a4 man
m each, There was  only e
left to show that the bodies  were
those of tall wen, T should say soeveral
inchies above six fect. The laborers wers
mostly Clitnese and  manifested  po sur-
wise, The fow native laborers did not
me' oven of a shadow of tradition cons,
cerning any ancient raee theee, No loree
that cugineers conirol now could  have
brought that boulder up the mountain,
Nobealy ecoulil have burrowed undee the
Domaleder, My only tlwory is that an
sonne i ages away clilfs towered above
the ntain wo crossed. A fragment
was Lueksd vn the mountain top where the
graves were,  Then as o what became of
the cdills, and why the fragment they cast
was preseeved while they themselyes vans
lnhmi. 1 have no theopy, (b, we saw
enty of strange things when | was with
lelggs on the Andes,”

AN ANCIENT GRAVEYARD.

BOUT five wmiles south of Goods
n lettsville, Tenn., is a large farm

known as the Morrison Stratton
farm. Itis now owned by Captain An-
drew Dale, who was onee o large lumber
dealer on the Cumberland, Captain Dale
has been living on  this  farm for
soven years. In o large grass ot
near the house last  spring the
captain noticed quite a number of
rocks standing edgewise in the ground.
o satisfy his curiosity he bugan to dig.
He diseovered ot once that he struc
o rovk vault, and in it he found a human

skeleton.  This led to further invest
tion and a great many of these vaalts
woere fouid, Some of these vaults are

not more than four and four and a half
feet long. In them were found buman
bones and teeth whilch undoubtedly repre-
sented a people low of stature, but of good
sige for the height,  For this reason Cap-

tain Dale thinks that  they represent
a people  that  amedate  the In-
dins.  The skeletons are not  more

than a foot and a half from the surface of
| the varth. Local scwentists account for
this by o process of erasion which has
been going on perhaps for ages. The
vanlts are masde of limestone rock, e

the top, and  that s slite,  Captain o
s unable to account for  this, sinee there
s 1o shate on bils farm or the J mljuln-
ing it. Many of the teeth of the skeletons
are in o good state of |-n'u'r\'ulklll. There
is po sl o thing as a whole skeleton §
many of the small bones have gone back
it dust,

LESLIE THORN'S SONG.
66 AOTICE in a Bullalo paper,” said
an old newspaper man, “that Les,
lies Thorn, o veteran and able jour-
nalist, fiest of Canada and later of Buf-
falo, 15 dead,

wLesiie Thorn was o character,  He had
| hweart as big as a pumphin, and bis pen
was as ghib as Chauncey  Depew’s tongue,
For years i worked on o Sunday paper,
and, of course, Saturday was a bustling
day for himn,  He would eome to his office
early and not lay down his pen il night.
After o shiort luneh he would resume his
work, grinding out  wlegraphie and local
news Ll late at night,

AL midnight be would sit up and get
thee by o go out fora pitcher of beer,
Then atter passing the pitcher around to
the members of the stall, with the admons
Mo, D, iy son,” e would hold it up
and give this toast ;
sHere's health to Martin

Avid VU tell yor the r
Shie abe wihiet =he Wis R
Al shie driiih when =4

Flnnnlcan's aung,

3 .\rll.\ ury.

san’ If lver o owan stopped the course of the
‘
Martn Flhanoigan's aunt would ery.
sPiammiedd e your soul, Wiy not pass o de bowl,
ow ol 'ye Know but ye'r ne l',:||!1' s dry.”

*Then he would deink his beer and tell
u story that would make the editorial den
shake,” — 58 Lowis Chroniele,

FME MEANEST YET.
The vighance .1-m|n.-l|.--.-_ they strung him ep

SRY-lngin,
And, swinging from the old oak Umb, they left
Live® puponns Bay adlee

iy the justice court, with law

1
for damages, because ho
Atlanta Constitution,

N—
Mer Devotion.

| ol wish Maria's lover were more of &
Chesstian s it's very little time he spends
ot his knees, 'm thinking."

“Perbaps not, but Marvia's doing all she
| can for i, Why 1 bhear she spends
| hours on bis knees bersell,” — Harlem Lyfe.
| e - S—

! Getting There,

She Mr, Jqueezer, you are entirely too
fomilinr. 1 do not know you well encugh
yul.
| He after a prolonged  pause)

know e sufliciently well now 7
shie—Yes, Geurge, —Harcarnd  Lampoon,

Do you
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